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This was the situation which confronted Norton
and Mallory as they stood on the edge of the
crevasse. In order to get along the lower lip
they must somehow negotiate this nasty break
in it. And the only way to do this was to
descend into the crevasse and climb the wall
and chimney.
" Confronted  with  a   formidable  climbing  ob-
stacle,"   says Norton,   " Mallory's behaviour was
always  characteristic :   you  could positively see
his nerves tighten up like fiddle strings.    Meta-
phorically he girt up his loins, and his first instinct
was  to  jump into the  lead.    Up the wall and
chimney he led here, climbing carefully, neatly,
and in that beautiful style that was all his own."
Norton backed him up, affording him every now
and then foothold with haft  or head of his axe.
The wall, like most ice walls, was not so steep as
it looked, and required only careful step-cutting.
The chimney was the facer.    The snow in the bed
of  it gave   no foothold   and  seemed   to conceal
a  bottomless  crack.     Its  sides  were  of smooth
blue ice, and   were so close   together that steps
could not be  cut in  them.    The  climb  up  this
chimney was as steep and difficult as one could
wish   to   find  on  any big mountain,   says Mal-
lory.    It   was  just  a  gymnastic  exercise  which
would have been severe enough at ordinary levels
but  exhausting  nearly   to   the   limit   at   22,000
feet.
From the chimney they emerged on to a welcome